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SPECIAL NOTICE. 
A new edition of the 
THANKSGIVING DAY NUMBER OF PUCK 
(No. 351—Nov. 28th) has just been completed. 
Copies of same can again be had of all news-deal- 
ers and THE PUBLISHERS. 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 











t will probably remain an unsolved 
problem to the ages why it is impossible for 

a good, square, plain, old-fashioned murderer 
to come out of Ireland. If an American or an 
Englishman or a Frenchman or a Swede or a 
Maori half-breed kills his enemy in cold blood, 
he is simply called a murderer, and he stands 
a fair chance (unless he be a New York police- 
man) of departing to the dim hereafter in a 
bombazine head-dress that comes down to his 
shoulders. But when an Irishman irrigates his 
native soil with the blood of the Saxon, or even 
of his unsympathetic and disgruntled fellow 
Celt, he instantly becomes an object of affec- 
tionate admiration, and his case calls forth the 
liveliest solicitude in political and social circles, 


* - 

Mr. James Carey committed, with others to 
aid him, two cruel and causeless murders, ‘Then 
he betrayed his companions, Then Mr, O’- 
Donnell killed him, Now, there is no doubt 
that Mr. Carey was about as base and brutal a 
creature as the century has yet produced. There 
is no doubt that he deserved hanging. But the 
fact that he deserved hanging did not justify 
Mr. O’ Donnell, an amateur assassin, in shooting 
him. Had Mr. O’Donnell been anything but 
an Irishman, he would have been called a mur- 
derer, regarded as a murderer, and treated as a 
murderer—to a drop. But Mr. O’Donnell was 
an Irishman, and instead of being called a mur- 
derer he was called a martyr, and we, the peo- 
ple of New York, have had the pleasure of see- 


ing our representative in Congress join with a | 


rampant compatriot of the martyr in demand- Congress to do even as they have done before 


ing of the President of the United States that 
he should interfere with England’s punishment 
of her convicted criminal—yes, and in threat- 
ening our chief ruler with the vengeance of 
20,000,000 American Jrishmen, straight stock 
and diluted, if he should decline thus to over- 
step his duty. 


PUCK’S CHRISTMAS POEM. 


Written with Special Application to Several People Generally Overlooked in 
Floliday Greetings of this Sort. 





It ‘s ho to the old monopolist, 
A Merry Christmas Day! 

May he win the respect of his fellow-men 
That he recklessly threw away. 


It ’s ho to the merry bank-cashier, 
An exile in Canaday ! 
May Providence give him a new tin heart 


This Merry Christmas Day. 


It ’s ho to the mournful Mormon saint, 
This Merry Christmas Day! 
May his house be filled with mothers-in-law, 


And all of them come to stay. 


It ’s ho to the Bad and the Base and the False, 


For variety’s sake, let's say— 
The Good have too long had exclusive grip 
On this Merry Christmas Day. 








Another year has rolled by. It strikes us we 
have made a similar remark before; but the 
statement has at least the merit of being true. 
The year has rolled or tumbled around, there 
is no getting over it, and in a few days it will 
be Christmas—merry, happy, hilarious Christ- 
mas. If this is not a particularly joyous season, 
it is certainly a very busy time. Most people 
who think that the season has its obligations are 
at present engaged in figuring how to make 
one dollar go as far as five. They might save 
themselves the trouble; there is no satisfactory 
solution to such a problem. ‘There are, how- 
ever, other ways of getting over the difficulty. 


* 
* * 

With good judgement, and with the conni- 
vance and help of down-town friends, he may 
manage to get the run of some down-town 
wholesale store, where he fondly believes that 
he can secure articles suited for Christmas pres- 
ents at twenty-five per cent below cost. He 
proceeds to make purchases. carrying out his 
idea of getting that which looks the most for 
the money. How much superior he feels com- 
pared with his fellows! There was no occasion 
for him to go to expensive up-town Broadway 
stores, It is fortunate that he does not hear 
the remarks of the recipients. He would feel 
somewhat humiliated if he heard such expres- 
sions as, “ Yes, very kind, I’m sure; but I could 
have bought the same thing on Eighth Avenue 
for seventy-five cents.» What Christmas pres- 
ents our legislators and public men will make to 
themselves and to the public remains to be seen, 
The chances are they will not neglect their own 





interests. There is a sufficient surplus in the 
revenue to tempt our glorious representatives in 


But is not Merry Christmas at hand, and why 


| should we begrudge them a little extra amuse- 


| ment ? 


* 
* * 


The mock-marriage trial which has helped to 
fill a few columas of the daily papers during 





the past few weeks must have done much to 
convince many unmarried people what a very 
funny thing marriage is, As for ourselves, we 
never doubted the humor of matrimony. We 
think that most persons take matrimony alto- 
gether too seriously. The boy clergyman, girl 
brides and boy bridegrooms at Flatbush have, 
by their evidence, taught their elders a whole- 
some lesson. The business is a huge joke, after 
all, and the little girls and boys have found it 
out. The courting and the ceremony are al- 
ways so comic. And then when the babies 
come, one after another, without any increase 
of income to speak of, the state of matrimony 
assumes such a delightfully incongruous aspect 
that it makes one roar with laughter even to 
think about it. 





As THE year is drawing to an end, 
And the leafless trees begin to bend 
In the wind that blows along the way, 
It seems about the time to say 
That Puck’s ANNUAL 
For 1884— 
That jokers’ manual 
That makes folks roar— 
Will be hurled 
Broadcast upon the world 
About the 15th of January. 
It will be light and airy, 
You bet! 
And yet 
It will be so scrumptiously bang-up 
That every news-dealer the same will hang up 
On his outer wall. 
It will be very long and wide and tall; 
The contents will be various, 
And all will be hilarious. 
The volume will be gay; 
Here ’s the contents at a glance: 
But, on second thought, we don’t think 
we ’ll give that away 
In advance. 
Of all news-dealers, price twenty-five cents. 
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PUCK. 





BARON TENN. 


Lonpon, December 12th, 1883. 

Hearing that Mrs. Victoria Wettin had made 
up her mind to raise Alfred ‘Tennyson to the 
peerage, the resident Puck commissioner im- 
mediately waited on the poet to find out all 
about the raising process and what changes it 
wrought in a man when he got there, 

Alf was discovered in the topmost garret of 
a small public ’ouse in ’Olywell Street, busily 
engaged in writing poetry. He was attired in 
an army overcoat, and his brown locks looked 
as if they had not been shorn for five months. 
There was, however, a fine frenzy in his eye, 
combined with a rich opalescent glitter. He 
turned his massive head as the visitor entered, 
then rose and greeted him. The Puck man 
lost no time in starting a conversation. 

“Stay!’? cried the poet, after a few words 
had been spoken: “I have an inspiration: 

I hold it best, whate’er befall— 
I feel it when I sorrow most— 
’Tis better to have quail on toast 
Than not to have a quail at all.” 

«What do you get for a poem of that sort ?”’ 
the interviewer asked. 

“ Well, young man,” said the laureate: “that 
is rather an impertinent question; but, seeing 
as how you are an American, I don’t mind 
telling you. I sell such a thing as that for three 
’arf-crowns. I’m always sure of five bob; but I 
manage generally to get the extra two and six,” 

“T have called,’? broke in the interviewer: 
“to find out if it is really true that you are to 
be made a peer for—” 

“Old ’ard,” interrupted Tennyson, testily: 
“ve got another of ’em.” 

“ Another of what ?”’ 

“ Another poem, young man.” 

Then the poet shifted his quid, and, standing 
on the table, recited in a lugubrious manner: 

** My heart is wasted with my woe, 
Sary Anna; 

I ’m sitting at a minstrel-show, 
Sary Anna; 

The night is dark, the night is cold, 


Because the minstrel-jokes are old, 





. Sary Anna; 
In blankets soon will I be rolled, 
Sary Anna. 
You are a darling little girl, 
Sary Anna; 
Your hair is gold and on the curl, 
Sary Anna; 


And when the summer winds do blow, 
And flowers in the woodland glow, 
Sary Anna, 
We ’Il to the fireman’s picnic go, 
Sary Anna.” 

“ Beautiful!’ exclaimed the temporarily baf- 
fled caller: “but come, Alf, stop your racket, 
and tell us all about this lord business,” 

“I suppose,” said the poet, seating himself in 
the remote corner of a _/aufeuil: “I shall never 
get rid of you unless I give you the story. 
You must know that ’Er Majesty made a con- 
tract with me to supply her and all the mem- 
bers of the royal family with poetry, provided 
a sample that I might send would suit, where- 
upon I wrote this: 

Home they brought her warrior drunk, 
And as she cast on him her eyes, 
And saw the tea-pot, then she thunk: 

* He ’s surely won the prize.’ 


“That didn’t satisfy Vicky for a cent. 


Master of the ’Orse had remarked that the com- 
position wasn’t the kind of thing that they took 


any interest in, and that I must do better or | 
she’d ’ave to give the contract to the Sweet | 


Singer of Michigan, or some Sozodont poet. I 
had another sky. ‘This is the sample: 
¢ He cometh not,’ she said: 
‘ Alas! I am aweary, aweary; 
I guess I ’Il go to bed. 
Oh, where is my O’Leary, O’Leary? 
Alas! I fear that he is beery; 


_— would that I were dead!’ 








She | 
said that the Page of the Back Stairs and the | 


‘‘ Well, it seemed to please, and she told me 
I might go ahead and write. I turned out 
stacks of stuff, sent in a bill every quarter, but 
never got accent. I consulted old man Glad- 
stone. He could do nothing. One morning I 
received a parcel by express. It contained a 


damaged India shawl, with Her Majesty’s com- | 


piiments. What did I want of a Hindia shawl! 
I spouted it for two p’un’ ten, and then I fired 
this off: 
In the spring the city poet 
Dreams of birds and blossoms glad; 
In the spring the diner’s thorax 
Scoops the bonelets of the shad. 
In the spring the pale arbutus 
Makes the wood a fragrant mat; 
In the spring the airy maiden 
Dreams about her Easter hat. 


“ Then I got from the old lady another India 
shawl, which I’ve had made into a Sunday 
suit, and everybody turns around to look at 
me as I walk along when I’ve got it on. Some 
time after, the Prince of Wales and the Dook 
of Edinburgh looked me up. They wanted 
some private poems for themselves, 

““* Look ’ere, young fellers,’ I said: ‘I ain’t 
a-going to write any more until I get the spon- 
dulix for the stuff I let your mother have ac- 
cording to contract.’ 

“*Now don’t be ’ard on us,’ they said, in 
chorus: ‘do what we want you to, and we’ll get 
you a dead-head peerage.’ 

“TI did the job, and afterward got a letter 
from Her Majesty, telling me that I could have 
the peerage if I scribbled off a few obituary 
lines on John Brown. 

“« Not much,’ I wrote: ‘I want the peerage 
first, and Ill think about Brown later.’ 

“Sure enough, in a few days the postman 
hands me a letter, in which I find I am raised 
to the peerage under the title of Baron ‘Tenny- 
son D’Eyncourt of Aldworth. I don’t know 
how I’m going to keep up the dignity, but 1 
feel a bit encouraged, and may get extra work 
from the other chaps in the House of Lords. 
Besides, I’m ’ard at work on Epps’s Cocoa and 
Pears’s Soap poetical ads. Any’ow, I have just 
got off this thing. How do you like it? 


THE SHERIFF. 
The writ he grabs with horny hands, 
Right in the Court-House, where he stands, 
And on your furniture he lands. 
Upon your stoop he quickly stops, 
And through the vestibule he pops, 
And on your chattels wildly drops, 


“?Ope you'll telegraph what I’ve told you to 
America, and tell ’em there I’m glad all my 


-poems are to be bought there for a quarter.” 


Baron Tennyson D’Eyncourt then showed 
the Puck commissioner the door. 








PRECAUTIONARY MEASURES. 
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‘¢ Might as well take this silver stuff to the pawn- 
broker’s for safe-keeping. Too many burglars 
around to run any risk.” 











Puckerings. 





By CasLe—Dr. Sevier. 





A TakE-Orr—The Rope. 





A FREEBOOTER—The [rate Parent. 





A Pair oF Braces—Two Cockiéails. 





CHRISTMASTIDE—A Flood of Presents. 





UNDER THE GREENWOOD-JT'REE—The Grass. 





ALWAYS ON THE STRIKE—John L. Sullivan, 





A Curistmas CaroL—*Get me a pair of 
diamond ear-rings!” 

ANOTHER OF Puck’s E, C.’s—TZhe Christmas 
Traveler—Santa Claus. 





No ONE has yet been found to say that the 
fair foreign star’s ideas of art are elemellen- 
terry. 





DuRING THE holidays the unhappiest boy in 
Christendom will be the one who got a sled and 
a pair of skates on Christmas—if there isn’t any 
snow or ice, 


On Curistmas Day the happy urchin of two 
will roll around on the nursery floor, and break 
the yellow legs off the purple camel, and get 
sick from chewing too hard on his green head. 





THE YOUNG man who popped the question 
and was accepted, just as the last red and 
golden leaves were dropping into the wind- 
swept lea, is now figuring up on a pair of soli- 
taire diamond ear-rings for the enslaver’s Christ- 
mas present, and denouncing himself as an un- 
paralleled idiot for not postponing his proposal 
until after the holidays, 





“TI WAS MARRIED that day to Annie Higbie 
and to Gertie Bennett. Frank Hodgins mar- 
ried Gertie Bennett. Walter Vaughan also mar- 
ried Gertie Bennett.”? This is not an extract 
from a newspaper published by the Oneida 
community, nor is it clipped from a mormon 
journal; it is simply the evidence given at New 
Utrecht, L. I., in the Higbie-Vaughan mock- 
marriage trial, showing the favorite intellectual 
pastime of Flatbush boys and girls. 





THE CLERK begins to bustle around pretty 
lively now, and does his work square up to the 
handle, in view of a possible Christmas present. 
And the employer pretends to notice and be 
pleased with the clerk’s efforts, and this makes 
the clerk work harder than ever. In fact, he 
works so hard that he reduces his flesh, and by 
Christmas-time he has to take a reef in the 
back of his vest, and his trousers are baggy, 
and his hat comes down over his eyes and ears, 
And he doesn’t get any Christmas present out 
of his employer. The clerk should never try 
to get ahead of his employer on funny business, 
because the employer is the sharper sharper of 
the two. If he were not, he would still be a clerk. 





VERY SOON the urchin 
Will don his skates of scarlet, 
And as he glides upon them, 
He ’Il think it very nice; 
But soon his merry laughter— 
His wild and jolly laughter, 
That through the woodland echos— 
Will vanish in a trice; 
And his mouth will not be shut, 
And his shouts will prove he’s cut 
- A spider in the ice. 





too 





























rUCE. 








CHRISTMAS. 





A great while ago—ever so long—I should 
think as much as two years ago, one Christmas 
—pbut it wasn’t last Christmas—ma said they 
was going to have a sermon in church ’specially 
for us children, I didn’t care much about 
going; but ma said we had got to go, anyway, 
so that’s why I went. 

Well, when they got through with the sing- 
ing and things, I thought there might be some- 
thing in the sermon, but it was awful long, and 
not a word in it about presents, or Santa Claus, 
or getting rid of school, or coasting, or any- 
thing really interesting. It was all about a man 
who lost ‘a hundred sheep, or something like 
that, and swept the house, and sought diligently 
till he found ’em. I don’t believe there ever 
was such a man, anyway, if the minister did 
say so. 

Imagine a man going about on his hands and 
knees with a broom, looking under the bureau 
and the bed and the wash-stand for a hundred 
sheep! I got awful tired, and Uncle Jack I 
guess he seen I was sick of it. He reached 
over and handed me a gum-drop. Unc’s a good 
fellow and means well, but what’s a gum-drop 
to a chap who’s got his mind full of turkey and 
cranberry-sauce ? 

Ma said she wasn’t going to have no more 
nonsense that year with me about Santa Claus. 
She said she was Santa Claus; that is, her and 
pa. Soshe give me a stupid old book; some- 
body’s decline and fall. Pa give me a watch 
—a real one. That wasn’tso bad; but I had to 
take a long talking to about improving my time, 
and how little there was of it. I can’t say but 
what boys have all the time there is going. 

Christmas ain’t good for much unless you’ve 
got somebody to visit in the country—’specially 
if they’re riche My Aunt Mary ’s rich—oh, 
golly!—ain’t she? ‘There, I’ve said it again. 
I’ve tried to break myself of saying “ golly.” 
My Sunday-school teacher says it’s wicked. 
Most as bad as gosh, or thunder, or dogon, or 
durn, or any swear-words like them. 

Last Christmas us children all went to my 
Aunt Mary’s to spend a whole week, and we 
did have a glorious time. My Aunt Mary ’s 
pretty old—most thirty, perhaps—and as she 
talked about Santa Claus and all that stuff 
about him coming down the chimney, I was 
afraid to hurt her feelings if I let on I knew. 
So I hung up my stocking, and Sis hung up hers. 

I like Auntie first-rate. When I got to bed 
she came in to hear me say my prayers, and | 
said, just for fun: 

‘«¢ Now I lay me down to sleep, 
All cuddled up in a little heap.” 

All she done was to laugh; but then she 
looked sort of sober and said I ought to be 
under great obligations that there wasn’t a rail- 
road accident—something like that. So I said 
it all right and went to sleep. You wouldn’t 
have caught ma doing like that. No, sirree; 
she’d a larruped me. She gets awful mad, some- 
times. I tell you, she makes pa stand ’round. 

Next day I got the awfullest lot of nice things 
—a real printing-press and a pair of bobs. 
There’s a splendid coast back of the barn up 
at Auntie’s, and a box of tools and a lot of 
books. None of your Decline and Fall, this 
time. Oh, it was bully! There, I forgot my- 
self again; but that isn’t wicked, it’s only vul- 
gar. Uncle Jack says so. We stayed up there 
a whole week. Pa, he stayed, too. I guess he 
likes to stay there. I heard him tell Auntie it 
was a sort of relief from that woman’s eternal 
clack. I didn’t like to ask him what woman 
he meant; but when I got home I asked ma. 
I was sorry I did, afterward. Uncle Jack says 
“a shut mouth makes a wise head.” I guess he 
knows. Uncle Jack ’s an old bachelor. 

We didn’t go to no church this time, except 
in the evening, and then we went in a-sleigh, 





and they had a tree and lots of things to eat. 
I hope we’ll go up there next Christmas. It’s 
ever so much nicer than New York, and they 
don’t have no such sermons, I guess that must 
be a nice church Auntie goes to, I heard her 
and pa talking about it, and Auntie asked pa if 
there was any rich jewelers in his church, Pa 
said no, they was all low. I thought pa ought 
not to speak that way about our church. ‘The 
people ain’t low. What’s old Mr. Higgins, if 
he isn’t a jeweler? I was going to say Mr. 
Forbes, but I guess it’s a stove-store he keeps. 
Anyway, they’re very respectable people that 
go to our church. 

Then they talked ever and ever so much 
about high and low. I didn’t understand much 
about it; but when I got home I asked ma. 
She said my Aunt Mary ought to know better, 
and what she said was all stuff and nonsense. 
That’s the way ma does, Then | asked Uncle 
Jack. I ’most always do ask him things. He 
wanted to know if they said anything about 
Jack and the game. 

“No,” I told him: “ they didn’t say nothing 
about him nor no game.” 

“« Anyway, Bodkins,” says he: “it don’t make 
no odds if you’re a rich jeweler or low, if 
you’re a good boy.” And that’s what I think. 

BODKINS. 








ONCE UPON A TIME. 


Long years ago, ere I knew Latin, 
At the tender age of four or five, 
I remember the chair I sat in— 
My great-grandfather was then alive. 
It was his chair in which I cuddled, 
Roomy enough for tiny me; 
Beneath its shade my toys were huddled, 
The fruit of my earliest Christmas-tree. 


Like little Paul, I liad odd fancies— 
Thinking the trees caused the wind to blow— 
And frequently took most hazardous chances, 
Headlong down the banisters ready to go. 


My war with the coachman was most unbecoming, 
Filling his precious hat with stones; 

The Steinway-top made excellent drumming, 
My drum-sticks were Bruno’s luncheon-bones. 


I chased the peacocks for their feathers, 
And sailed the pond on a single plank; 
I was out for a lark, in all sorts of weathers, 
With Tom (he ’s a Judge now) or (Governor) Frank. 
And then the state I kept the cat in, 
And the day I overturned the hive! 
Long years ago, ere I knew J atin, 
At the tender age of four or five. S. 








A GOOD IDEA. 





St. Louis, Mo., Dec. 17th, 1883. 
‘To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 


You are offered the following suggestion, val- 
uable as it is, gratis. ‘The offering of sugges- 
tions is rare, I offer it gratis in order that you 
will accept. No one, now, ever refuses anything 
given for nothing—except advice. ‘This is not 
advice—only suggestion. ‘To the point: 

You are daily receiving much useless and 
despised mail, ‘The editors as well as tables 
groan under bad jokes and poems which benefit 
no one but the OIC man. I come to your 
relief. 

Make the stipulation, and print it promi- 
nently, that all literary matter sent to your of- 
fice, whether accepted or not, becomes the sole 
property of Puck. Ifthe notice is printed but 
a few times—say as seldom as the implication 
that inclosed stamps with manuscripts benefit 
the editors—it will be read by all. 

Don’t you see? 

Poems and jokes will come in, at first, as 
steadily as ever. All poets and paragraphers 
have confidence in their ability, and consider 
that half of the paper inferior to their own ef- 
fusions as emanations from the pens of editors’ 
friends. But at last this supply will become 
much lighter. Even should it not, you are all 
right. 

All this time you are quietly disposing of, at 
cash rates, the once scorned: matter—discount 
to the trade. It is well known that, as min- 
strels’, circuses’ and the English comic papers’ 
jokes cannot possibly be more ancient and in- 
sipid than they are, the originality of the “re- 
jected” will infuse a new vigor into these per- 
formances, and yield you the mine of wealth 
heartily wished you by 


INCONSTANT READER. 








TIRED NATURE’S sweet restorer is not Mr. 
di Cesnola. We say this to correct a popular 
misapprehension. " 


Ir 1s rather late in the day, we know, but 
has it occurred to anybody to suggest that the 
Old Woman who Lived in a Shoe must have 
taken up her quarters near some Chicago semi- 
nary for females ? 











OUR FREE 


TRADER. 





OUR PROTECTIONIST. 
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PUCK. 





PUCK’S PATENT PERENNIAL ENGLISH CHRISTMAS PICTURES AND POEMS. 


As Presented by the London “News” and “Graphic”? for the Last Twenty-Five Fears. 
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“MERRY CHRISTMAS.” 
Baby comes bounding along the hall 
And pattering down the stair, 
Where the holly hangs on the oaken wall— 
Oh, my baby’s face is fair. 


Our English homes are rich and fine, 
And many a treasure have they, 

And close around them the ivies twine, 
In the chilly winter air— 


Seventeen stanzas 
Telling all about 
What very fine things 
They have in English houses— 


But the fairest thing ’neath our English skies, 
Is the babe with eyes like a star, 

Whotcomes to me down the stairs and cries: 
“ Merry Christmas, Grandpapa!” 


“UNDER THE MISTLETOE.” 
O fair and coy Miss Di, 
One glance from your soft eye 
Can set my heart aglow; 
And oh, may it not be 
Young Briggs instead of me, 
Who first your grace shall see 
Under the mistletoe. 


Miss Di, for you I ’d de— 


* + * * * 
* * * * Bo 
* * * * * 
Bo ES * Es * 
* * * 5 * 


Under the mistletoe. 





“THE HUNTSMAN’S X-MAS DINNER.” 
Tray and Fido and Ponto, 
Ponto and Fido and ‘Tray— 
Oh, a huntsman’s life is jolly! 
Yoicks, yo ho yoicks, away! 


Tray and Fido and Ponto, 
Ponto and Fido and Tray— 

Oh, a huntsman’s life is jolly! 
Yoicks, yo ho yoicks, away! 


Tray and Fido and Ponto, 
Ponto and Fido and Tray— 

Oh, a huntsman’s life is jolly! 
Yoicks, yo ho yoicks, away! 


Tray and Fido and Ponto, 
Ponto and Fido and Tray— 

I can do this thing forever, 

For moderate weekly pay. 


“CHRISTMAS IN YE OLDEN TIME.” 


Oh, ho, the holly! 
Oh, ho, the holly! 

Oh, ho, the holly! 
Oh, ho, the holl! 


The boar’s head I gaily bring, 
All sprigged with garlands sweet — 
I’m very sorry, my masters all, 
That it is n’t fit to eat. 


Oh, merry merry old yule-tide. 

- Holly and greens to boot, 

I pray you, me merry masters, think 
It’s an English institoot. 


Oh, ho, the holly! 
Oh, ho, the holly! 

Oh, ho, the holly! 
Oh, ho, the holl! 











“A CHRISTMAS CAROL.” 
In the cold night, 
Outside your door, 
We Waits are singing, 
And going to sing more, 


Cold is the night, 
Cold is the wind, 
The parlor ’s in front, 
And the kitchen ’s behind, 


Why we are singing 
Here we don’t know, 

Except that folks did it 
Ages ago. 


Merry old Christmas, 
Out of a job, 

Yule-tide and Noel, 
Tip us a bob. 


“CHRISTMAS MORNING.” 
How gay it is 
To rise at morn, 
And find my new doll— 
The old one was torn. 


I’m a happy girlie, 
This beautiful day, 
And with my new doll 

I shall presently play. 


She ’s a beauty, my dollie— 
How good of papa, 

My aunts and my cousins, 
And also mama, 


Her cheeks are like roses, 
Her teeth are like pearl, 

How nice ’tis to be a 
sritish small girl! 
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THE HON. EPHRAIM MUGGINS. 


HE GIVES GOOD ADVICE:TO THE MEMBERS OF CONGRESS ANENT 
THE TARIFF AND OTHER THINGS PERTAINING 
° TO LEGISLATIVE ART. 








Now that Congress has again assembled for the usual winter’s jam- 
borification, I beg to offer to the astute, acute and hirsute members a 
few words of jolly, solemn advice. 

I arrogate to myself the right and privilege of doing this because, 
first, as an old-time member, myself, I feel it a duty incumbent upon me | 
to warn younger members of the lures and pitfalls that follow them | 
around wherever they go; and, secondly, as circumstances of unusual | 
gravity, of most extraordinary pith and moment surround them on every 
hand, it is needful that some old bald-headed snoozer should point out 
to them the way which he himself has gone before, and which leads to 
inevitable wealth, fame, honor, renown and most unenviable notoriety. 

One of the first things to be grappled with, this session, is the 
Tariff. 

Tackle it gently. 
not wary. 

Do nothing in a hurry, and, above all, don’t do anything unless you 
are well paid for it. 

Remember that a judicious Tariff must serve many and varied in- 
terests. 

The things that need protection in the East do not need protection 
in the West. The things that need protection in the West do not, etc., 
etc., in the East. The things that, etc., etc., in the North do not, etc., 
etc., in the South. The things, etc., etc., in the South do not, etc., etc., 
in the North. The, etc., etc., in the Northeast do not, etc., etc., in the 
Southwest. The, etc., etc., in the Northwest do not, etc., etc., in the 
Southeast. 

In Boston, for instance, the things to be protected are baked beans 
and Ben Butler. The ‘Tariff should be so prohibitive of these native 
products that not a single foreign bean nor an exotic Butler could ever 
be profitably imported into the “land of stiddy habits.” 

In New York there should be a heavy protective tariff on beer and 
oilymargarine. See to it that no British beer or oilymargarine finds its | 
way into the port of New York. If your constituents pay you hand- | 
somely for protection, let them have all they want. It can’t do you any 
harm, and it will do them lots of good. | 

Put a heavy tariff on foreign humor. We have our own domestic | 
fun factories, and we want no heavy, dreary, unsavory and unhealthy | 
importations to contaminate our virtuous citizens with their pestiferous | 
influences. | 

Put the heftiest kind of a tariff on potato-bugs, grasshoppers and | 
locusts. Protect home industries, and give the honest tiller of the soil 
a chance to cultivate his own bugs and insects. | 

In Cincinnati put a prohibitive duty on hogs and other Presidential | 
candidates, Let no outside hogs steal away the bread and brains of the | 
cheerful Porkopolitans. | 

Then, besides the duty due to customs, there is the duty due to | 
yourselves and your families and vour mothers-in-law. Let no favorable 
opportunity pass to scoop in the ducats. ‘That is what you are a Con- | 
gressman for. Remember that “Honesty is the best policy’? — for 
everybody but you. You are not in a position to afford it. Too much 
honesty clogs the stomach and prevents digestion. 

In Philadelphia you should protect Limburger cheese, Bologna 
sausage, and other obituary poetry. | 

In Hoboken there should be a heavy protective tariff on goats, | 
Jersey mud, and New York policemen who go over on Sunday to get | 
a drink. 

At Coney Island there should be a summer tariff to protect clams, 
sharks, faro, keno and the other industrial pursuits which are carried on 
by the inhabitants of that “ beautiful isle of the sea.” 

Mr. Springer has already introduced a bill against special legisla- 
tion. ‘This is a step in the right direction. Now let some patriotic and 
truly loyal Senator introduce a bill to prevent all other legislation, and 
that will cover the ground pretty effectually. 

Then Congress can lie off and enjoy itself, and cultivate the graces 
of gastronomy, bibulology, cosmogony, and other sciences and arts. 

In the meantime give us the ‘l'ariff, and plenty of it. See to it that 
every man has all the protection ke is willing to pay for—the more pay, 
the more protection. Thus shall we all be happy. 





It may throw you in the first round, if you are 








Yours untariffiedly, 
EPHRAIM MuccIns, 








Tuis Is the time of the year at which a man gives his wife money 
in order that he may be surprised with a Christmas present. 





Good Cheer prints an article entitled, “A Companion for the Don- 
key.” We have not read the article through, but imagine the only 
proper companion for the donkey must be the college dude. But per- 





haps the donkey couldn’t stand it. 


A CAROL. 





The Editor Disclaims Responsibility 
for Opinions Expressed by his 
Contributors. 





: . i O MERRY mortals, sing! 
TN oR ‘i Ring, bells of riot, ring! 


Ss: 
se | 


Christmas is here! 
Think of the gifts ’twill bring! 
(I sha’n’t get anything.) 
Heavenward your voices fling! 
O Beef and Beer! 


«« Ring out, wild bells, to the wild sky,” 
That Christmas gifts, like it, are high, 
And that it comes but once a year! 
Oh, dear! 
I wish ’twas once in seven or eight; 
I ’d like one good long Christmas wait; 
Then I might cheer, 





Now every man counts up his near relations, 
Regards his check-book with a ghastly glare, 
Considers scores of eager expectations, 
And says: ‘*By Christmas!” when he has to swear. 
Then, in a vain attempt to stem his care, 
He listens to the bells’ reverberations; 
But hears, ’mid all the clangor and the bustle, 
The due-bills rustle; 
While, through the chilly air, 
Undaunted by the rigors of the clime, 
Emblazoned fair, 
And rich with rampant rhyme— 
Pride of the Painter!—boast of budding Bard!— 
Stalks the big bully of the Christmas Card. 


With jocund spirit, blithe and free, 
I haunt the fancy-goods shops daily, 
Inspect their stock right merrily, 
And plan and fret and worry gaily. 
There ’s sisters, cousins, nephews, nieces— 
(The family ’s all in little pieces,) 
Friends that «¢ remembered ” me last year— 
And now—my turn—or else I ’m ‘ queer.” 
McRaphael, who had the gall 
To send that horror on the wall; 
DeSmith, whose ostentatious tin 
Bought me this beastly plated pin; 
And others—bless it all! I ’m in. 
O Santa Claus! whatever made 
You leave the peerage for this trade? 









































Hail, merry Christmas, hail! 
Brim every mug with ale! 
Ages to come let thy bright star move 
on to! 

Hail the roast-beef and beer! 
Hail, day of all good cheer! 
Hail—snow, and rain, and thunder, 
if you want to! 

SCROOGE. 


Confound it!—but, relentless bells, 
chime on! 

And all you idiotic bards rhyme on! 

Hang your old hall with evergreen! 

And hang it all—the hall, I mean— 

While of roast-goose, the Christmas 
treat, 

Let his surviving kindred eat! 











THE Boston Globe prints an article on the scientists of the Hub 
without mentioning John L, Sullivan. 





WHAT BOTHERS the life out of a man is to have a crowd rush up 
against him to get through at a ticket-office of the “L” road after he 
has laid down a two-dollar bill, and is trying to pick up the change— 
which consists of nineteen ten-cent pieces—with a brand-new pair of 
light kid gloves on. 





‘THE GIRL who “ doesn’t know chicken from turkey” must have been 
born and bred in one of the regulation boarding-houses, where every- 
thing is so tough and of such a character that Confucius himself could 
n’t, to save his life, distinguish the difference between the fried oysters 
and the stewed mutton. 
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OUR CHRISTMAS STORY. 


Following the example of the most esteemed of our 
English and American contemporaries, we give a choice 
Christmas story. 

ONE UNHAPPY CHRISTMAS. 

Old Sludgeby was a capitalist, and had thought sev- 
eral times about dying, but concluded to defer the event 
to a convenient period. Sludgeby had commenced busi- 
ness as a boothlack; but by strict economy and attention 





to business, had accumulated enough to start a faro-bank. 
Devoting more years to hard work, he found at last that 
he possessed sufficient capital to enter into a legitimate 
banking business in Wall Street. . Then everything he 
touched turned into gold. 
Antarctic, and then sold ‘ short,” 
dreds of thousands of dollars by the transaction, The 
number of Sludgeby’s employees increased. 
nominated for Congress, and afterward became a United 
States Senator. 

But he never forgot the boot-shining business. 


He cornered” Northern 
clearing several hun- 


He was 


He had 
his old box and brushes, mounted in gold and set with 
diamonds, under a glass case in the drawing-room, and 
contemplated them daily. 
his heart used to soften whenever he beheld a bootblack, 


Although a very mean man, 
and he took several of them into partnership. It was not 
an uncommon thing for Sludgeby’s cashiers and book- 
keepers to leave off their work to shine customers’ shoes. 
It pleased old Sludgeby. 

When merry Christmas came around with all its festive 
delights, and the snow was on the ground, and every- 
body felt happy and liberal and gay, a very ugly and 
bony man in a plug hat and ulster asked for a private in- 
terview with old Sludgeby. It was granted. The old 
fellow sat in his innermost office, surrounded by his 
money-bags, and rose to meet his visitor. Sludgeby was 
angry. 

*¢ Ain’t this merry Christmas-time?” he said: 
what do you mean by coming now, just when I’m think- 
ing of all the good I’m going to do? Don’t you make 
any mistake about it, I’m just as full of goodness as I 
You'd better git out of this! 


‘sand 


can be. = 








Death, for that was the osteological gentleman’s name, 
removed a cigarette from his teeth with a mocking laugh, 
and gently hissed: 

«« My dear old bov, 
can’t do without you; so hurry up.” 


you’ve got to come, we really 

Old Sludgeby looked appealingly into the stranger's 
face, and then remarked: 

‘s Now give me a little time, and I’ll go with you 
without a murmur. I want to make everybody feel good. 
Call the day after to-morrow.” 

** Well,”? answered Mr. Death: 
one more chance, but you’ve got to be ready; 


*«‘Tll give you this 
mind, no 
postponement on account of the weather—ta, ta!” 

No sooner had the echo of the foot-steps of the grisly 
outgoer died away when old Sludgeby rose and rang for 
a messenger. 

«¢ Take this note to this address. 

The boy looked surprised on reading the superscrip- 
tion. 

«¢ Guess Ill have to go and ask Mr, J. Ghoul.” 

He returned in a few minutes. 


Ilow much?” 


*¢ To take that message ’!l cost yer thirty-five thousand 
dollars.” 

‘«¢ I thought it was cheaper getting there than that; but 
never mind, bring HIM along with you, and you shall 
have five cents for yourself.” , 

Half-an-hour after another gentleman walked into old 
Sludgeby’s office. He was elegantly attired, had pecu- 
liarly shaped feet, and his complexion was swarthy. He 
remained closeted with old Sludgeby for several hours. 
The only noise heard in the room was what resembled 
the scratching of a pen on parchment. 

Next morning there was great surprise in the banking 
house of Sludgeby. Old Sludgeby had disappeared, and 
in his place was a young man very much resembling the 
old fellow, who took charge of things. 

The following day the bony gentleman to whom our 
readers have already been introduced came to the coun- 
ter of Sludgeby’s. 

«¢ A merry Christmas to you all,’’ chirped the visitor. 

«¢ Why do you wish us a merry Christmas?”’ asked the 
clerks, in chorus. 














«Because I’ve come to take away your bags, old 
Sludgeby.”’ 

«Oh, he’s gone,. we don’t know where.” 

«* Gone, you say!” roared Death, who rushed into the 
inner office and searched everywhere for his victim: 
s¢ This is some of old Nick’s work, and Ill have it out 
with him!” muttered his grim Majesty, as he tore out 
of the place. 

Te subsequently challenged the Devil to a hard-glove 
fight, Marquis of Queensberry rules. 

The result is not known; but, anyhow, on the next 
Christmas Eve the new young man in charge of Sludge- 
by’s bank was carried off by His Satanic Majesty, and all 
the wealth of Sludgeby was divided among the em- 
ployees. 








Auswers for the Aurious. 





G. L. Ii.—See the business department, please. 
W. L. € 


think so yourself? 


".—A little attenuated this time. Don’t you 


J. L. SERRING —We don’t know. And, what’s more, 
we revel in our ignorance, 

O. P. I., Cincinnati.—No, thank you. It is very con- 
siderate of you; but we don’t want a base-ball corre- 
spondent—not just at present, anyway. Come around 
again in daisy time. 

Messrs. Porter & Coates, of Philadelphia, have suc- 
ceeded in breaking down our library-table by loading it 
with a number of books in various departments of litera- 
ture. On the top of the heap lies «‘ The Poetry of Other 
Lands,”’ a collection of translations into English verse of 
the poetry of sixteen other languages, ancient and mod- 
ern, N, Clemmons Hunt is the compiling genius. The 
work brings to us our boyhood days. It makes us re- 
member when we read all the selections in the original 
tongues. Since then our Persian, Arabian, Japanese, 
Turkish, Servian, Russian, Bohemian and Polish are a 
little rusty; but we are happy, contented and rich, never- 
theless. 








Since Our City Officials Object to Having the Present Grand Jury Investigate the Frauds, 
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A CLASSIC MADE OVER. 


AN EPISODE IN THE LIFE OF AN OLD Lapy. 





Mrs. Hezekiah L. Hubbard was a well-pre- 
served old lady of sixty-five. She was a widow. 
Her husband had been dead fifteen years. He 
was in the milk business, and had left her a 
little frame cottage in the village of North 
Chemunk, and a yellow dog whose name was 
Dionysius. 

One day Dionysius disappeared, and old 
Mrs. Hubbard got very anxious about him. She 
heard, however, that he had followed a butcher’s 
wagon to South Chemunk, and knew that he 
would come back again. He walked into the 
cottage in the afternoon of the following day, 


and began smelling about for something to eat. | 





The old lady was very glad to see Dionysius, | 
| life out of you!” 


and went immediately to the pantry to get two 
mutton-chop bones that she had put on one 
side for him. But they were gone. The girl 
who used to come in to do the odd jobs about 


the house had given them to a big bull-terrier | 


in the adjoining lot. 

Mrs. Hubbard felt angry; but Dionysius was 
a good dog, and had been trained to eat any- 
thing. She put on her hat, and went to O’ Neil’s, 
the baker, to get a loaf of bread, as there were 
only crackers in the house, and she didn’t care 
to give them to Dionysius. She had a pleasant 
chat with Mr. O’Neil, and then came home. 
She had been absent about twenty-five minutes. 
She called for the dog. He was nowhere to be 
seen. She looked behind the pantry-door, and 
there lay poor Dionysius dead. 





Old Mrs. Hubbard was almost prostrated 
with grief. She resolved that her favorite should 
have a decent burial. She called at once on 
the village undertaker. 

‘‘ What isthe matter, Mrs. Hubbard ?” the cof- 
fin-dealer asked, on noticing the grief-stricken 
countenance of the old lady. 

““My poor dog is dead, and I want a casket 
for him.” 

‘“‘ Here is one,’”’ said the undertaker: “It isa 
misfit, and I'll let you have it for five dollars,” 
“ Send it around,”’ gasped Mrs. Hubbard. 

When she reached home the rascal Dionysius 
was outside, wagging his tail as if nothing had 
happened. The undertaker was obliged to take 
back the coffin; but Mrs, Hubbard had to pay 
him a dollar to do it. 

“You naughty dog,” said the old lady: ‘if 
you play any more tricks on me I’Il thrash the 


It was now time to think about supper, and, 
as the old lady found that there was no wine in 
the house, she went to the grocery to get some. 
She was of French descent, and liked a little 
claret or Sauterne with her meals. She bought 


a bottle of St. Julien and a bottle of Haut Sau-. 


terne, and her surprise was great, on coming 
back, to find Dionysius standing on his head. 
Each time she went out she found the dog 
doing stranger things on her return. Now he 
was dancing a jig; then he dressed himself up 
like a dude, using for the purpose all the clothes 
he could lay his paws on. He became such an 
accomplished dog that, much as Mrs. Hubbard 
loved him, she was at last induced to sell him 


| to Barnum’s circus for $25,000. 





A LONELY RIDE. 





When a man forgets to buy a paper before 
getting on an Elevated train in the morning, 
his trip down-town is anything but pleasant. 
There isn’t any scenery on the way worth look- 
ing at, and the man is afraid to go to sleep for 
fear of being carried past his destination, and 
he declines to close his eyes and fall into a sort 
of poetic day-dream, fearing that the other 
passengers may imagine he is under the influ- 
ence of the fell destroyer. So he sits still, and 
grits his teeth, and tries his very best to kill 
time, while the only literature he can find is on 
the signs he passes, 

Every minute seems like ten, and he thinks 
he is not going to reach his office before eleven 
o’clock. 

And after he has got homesick and lonely 
about fifty times, the train reaches the station 
at which he wants to get off, and, as he arises 
to leave, he ascertains that one of his dearest 
and most confidential friends has been sitting 
about two seats from him all the way down, 
and that they might have spent the time to- 
gether. 

And they are both so mad at not having dis- 
covered each other, that they can’t do anything 
but laugh. 








THE Toms OF THE PROFIT — Vanderbilt’s 
New Mausoleum. 


THE MAIDEN’s PRAYER—“ Give me, oh, give 
me a seal-skin sacque!”’ 








THE TRAMP CAT—HIS X-MAS EXCURSION DOWN A CHIMNEY 





HE Sees LITTLE JOHNNY’s CHRISTMAS STOCKING. 





He Fatts In. 
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HE Spoits LiItrLE JOHNNY’s CHRISTMAS, 








HE owns ace 





He Escapes W1TH His ILL-GotTTEn GaAIns, 


P. S.—But, somehow, the Animals in Little Johnny's Noahs Ark did not Entirely Agree with. his Digestion. 
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A NEW POET. 





PHILADELPHIA, Dec. 17th, 1883. 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

You do not know me; that is your misfor- 
tune, not your fault. It is also my misfortune, 
but not my fault, since I have never been intro- 
duced to you, and have therefore been unable 
to ask you for a short loan. I believe that the 
time has arrived when this deplorable state of 
affairs should come to an end. If it does not, 
the responsibility will rest upon you. I thank 
God I have done my duty. You will find en- 
folded herewith an epic poem—I call it an epic 
poem because it is utterly different from any 
other brand of poem that I know of. I send 
you this in preference to sending it to the 
Christian Union or the Congressional Globe. Not 
that I believe you to be more moral than the 
editors of either of these journals, but because 
it is my humor. The price which I have affixed 
to this work of genius is absurdly low—one 
hundred dollars. It is in no sense a prize-poem 


—the prize-package I expect you to forward. | 


I append bill of items: 





Time @ $20 per hour........... $95.00 
Four cocktails @ 20 cents... ... .80 
One pony brandy........ ..... -25 
MN herein siieess boas 20 
PME GOI i555 8 nn oes 05 
Co ee porn .05 
One whiskey... .... = wees 15 
Doctor’s prescription .......... 2.30 
Getting hat stretched........... .50 
8” ee re .05 
| re .20 
ac ah Rey 20 
" FF be Re NTR HDS +20 
POE WES BS bicwds s.0440% 000% .05 
$100.00 

Less 96 18/;o0 per cent for cash... 96.18 
Balance dee. .....5.6<005 $3.82 


SYLVESTER JIMP. 


THE WIDOW BEN B. 





Did you ever hear of the Widow Ben B.?-— 
Och hone, the Widow Ben B.! 








\\\ 





AWS 











The Widow Ben B. of Boston town, 

The widow now ‘wearing her mourning gown, 

Cause she could n’t get up—and would n’t stay down— 
Och hone, the Widow Ben B.! 


D’ ye mind the consate of the Widow Ben B,?— 
Och hone, the Widow Ben B,! 
D’ ye mind the twinkle of her game eye? 
D’ ye mind how she carries her head so high? 
Arrah! the Widow Ben B. is devilish sly— 
Och hone, the Widow Ben B.! 


She ’s a-schamin’ young creature, is the Widow Ben B.— 
Och hone, the Widow Ben B.! 
Wid her shmirk an’ her shmile for admirers in mobs, 
Wid her puttin’ on shtyle wid the Beacon Street nobs, 
Wid her ways all becase of the Tewksbury jobs— 
Och hone, the Widow Ben B.! 


Not a widow for life is the Widow Ben B. - 

Och hone, the Widow Ben B.! 
She ’s made up her mind to be married once more, 
Spite of Codman an’ Adams an’ Senator Hoar, 
An’ she ’II do it again, as she did it before— 

Och hone, the Widow Ben B.,! 





Good luck to your wooin’, O Widow Ben B.— 
Och hone, the Widow Ben B.! 
Niver mind thim at al:! Shure you ’re still in your prime, | 
To be wantin’ a mate for a widow ’s no crime; 
But ye ’ve only one chance—an’ next year is the time— 
Och hone, the Widow Ben B.! 
SYLVESTER JIMP. 


| 
| 








ENGLISH AS SHE IS SPOKE. 

.—Was you married? A.—Yees, sir. 

Q.-—Who did you marry? A.—Mr. Areson. | 

— New York Sun’s report of the Higbie- Vaughan 
mock-marriage trial, 








| fight. 


| they seem. Often the giant is a pigmy in pluck, 
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TOO BIG FOR HIM TO FILL. 








IN a recent lecture on “ The Morality of the 
Modern Theatre,’ Rev. Dr. C. W. Cushing, of 
Rochester, N. Y., made the following remark- 
able statement: ‘“ Did you ever know of a the- 
atre which did not have a saloon under the 
same roof or next doof? And in most cases 
you don’t have to go far to find a worse resort. 
It is advertised on the programme of every New 
York theatre that certain boxes, which can be 





secured for forty dollars a night, are connected 
with a bagnio saloon adjoining.” The explana- | 
tion is that Dr. Cushing is blindly ignorant re- 
garding theatres, and that the advertisement he 
refers to is probably that of the baignoir boxes 
of the new Metropolitan Opera House, in New 
York City. He ought to go round asa star 
with that New York Councilman who objected 
to the quotation from Rabelais, “ Robbing Pe- 
ter to pay Paul,” on the ground that it was 
slang.— Boston Post. 

THE proprietor of a museum at Cleveland 
skipped out, and the curiosities gathered at the 
box-office and made a fuss about their pay. 
The bearded lady, who looked so much like a 
man, cried like a baby, the giant stepped on 
the corns of the dwarf, and when the dwarf 
began to peel off his coat to fight the giant, the 
big man turned pale and said he didn’t want 
any fuss, as he had promised his parents not to 
The living skeleton took up more room 
than anybody, and offered to whip the man- 
ager, while the fat woman fainted at a white 
mouse carried by the Circassian girl. Finally 
the dwarf and the living skeleton, being the 
curiosities with the most pluck, were appointed 
a committee to hunt up the missing manager 
and maul him. Verily people are not what 


while the dwarf iv a thumper with sand to back 
him.—fick’s Sun, 


A Texas man, who lost both hands in a saw- 
mill, has learned to fire a revolver with his toes, 
It is confidently thought that he would have 
pined away and died of a broken heart if he | 
had not succeeded in acquiring the new form 
of skill in the use of weapons.— Lowell Citizen, 

In the bright lexicon of youth there is no 
such word as fail; but in the bright lexicon of | 
Webster there is.—Drake’s Magazine. | 





| powers in thousands of ca 


“ Dipn’t I tell you not to let me catch you 
in a lie?” said a politician to his son. 

‘Yes, sir.” 

“ But I have just caught you in one.” 

“ Yes, sir.” 

* But why did you let me?” 

“ Because I told you this lie to keep you 
from catchin’ me in two others what I told.” 

“Qh, I see, political economy. Persevere 
in this kind of civil service business, and you 
will one day attain a position of public trust.” 
—Arkansaw Traveler, 


“Vers,” he said: “Brushandchisel will have 
lasting renown as an artist. You see, by judi- 
cious management he has made quite a reputa- 
tion. Now all his works have been lost in a 
fire, he’ll have the reputation, without the works 
to interfere with it.—Boston Post. 





—Nearly two-thirds of all the tobacco grown on the 
Golden Tobacco belt of North Carolina goes into the 
manufactory, at Durham, of Blackwell & Co. They buy 
the pick of the entire section. Hence Blackwell’s Dur- 
ham Long Cut is the best of that tobacco which nature 
has so peculiarly fitted for man’s comfort and enjoyment. 
The tiuest type of that favored tobacco section is the Dur- 
ham Long Cut. The Durham Bull is on every package. 





Lundborg’s Perfume, Fdenia. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Maréchal Niel Rose. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Alpine Violet. 
Lundborg’s P riume, Lily of the Valley. 








A Granp Svccgss in Cigarettes is that new brand, “‘ Sweet Bouquet ” 





There is no need of personal disfigurement of the skin 
while Swayne’s Ointment can be had at any drug store. 


CONSUMPTION CURED. 

An old physician, retired from practice, having had placed in 
his hands by an East India missionary the formula of a simple 
vegetable remedy for the speedy and permanent cure of consump- 
tion, Bronchitis, Catarrh, Asthma and all throat and Lung Affec- 
tions, also a positive and radical cure for Nervous Debility and 
all Nervous Complaints, after having tested its wonderful curative 
ses, has felt it his duty to make it known 
to his suffering fellows. Actuated by this motive and a desire to 
relieve human suffering, I will send, free of charge, to all who 
desire it, this recipe, in German, French or English, with full di- 
rections for preparing and using. Sent by mail by addressing 
with stamps, naming this paper, W. A. Noyes, 149 Power's Block, 
Rochester, N. Y. 


A NOVEL SAFEGUARD FROM FIRE. 


A patent has lately been issued for a contrivance called the 








| “Tongue & Groove.” By its use the door-joints of a fire-proof 


safe cannot open or expand when heated. The deviceis the in- 
vention of and is used by the Marvin Safe Co. of New York.— 
New York Tribune, Fuly 17th, 1883. 















































PUCK. 





CAUTION! 


Unprincipled persons desiring to deceive the nub. 

lic with their imitations, usually copy 
1. The FLASK-shaped Bottle. 

il. The BLUE Wrapper. 

Ill, The general style of steel engraved Trade- 
Mark LABEL adopted 1858, for BROWN’S 
GENUINE GINGER. 

The additional Trade-Mark In Red, White and 
Black, was adopted Jan. 1, 1881, to meet 
just such FRAUDS. 

Belowis afac-simile of Wrapped Bottle (reduced! 
of Frederick Brown’s Ginger. 








oJ AM: Nie vy GINGE: et 
NN, VABORATORY, 
 N.E.Cor.0f Firth Chestnut St 
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15 to 20 drops 
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and for a child 210 5% 
Lo be given in Sugar and Wa 
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For sale by Druggists, Grocers and General Dealers 
in all parts of the world. 





WATCHES, DIAMONDS, JEWELRY, 
STERLING SILVERWARE, 
WS1p PLATEDWARE and 
pie OPTICAL GOODS 

=\ FOR HOLIDAY PRESENTS. 


Prices Low, Qvatiry CorrgcT, AND 
AssORTMENT LarGe. 


Save money by leaving orders with 


PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 


363 CANAL. STREET, NEW YORK. 
Price List Free. EsTABLISHED 1838. 


SPECIAL LINE OF OVERCOATINGS, 
KERSEYS, MELTONS, ETO. 
paxer Fine Custom Tailoring. -@a 


NICOLL, “the Tailor” 


S2oco. manera S20 
139—151 BOWERY, N. Y. 


Samples and SeLF-MuASUREMENT Chart mailed on application, 
BraAncH SToRES IN ALL Principat Cities. 











EPITAPHS IN QUATRAINS. 
On A Nosie Lorp. 
This slab lies heavy on the crest 
Of Earl De Coronet; 
With grip of Death he couldn’t wrest; 
But now he rests, you bet! 


On Septimus Sim, Esa. 

They called him “ darling dude,” whose bones 
Are rotting here to dust; 

He won’t awake till Gabriel’s tones 

Break Resurrection’s crust. 


On AN HumMBLE TOILER. 
Come, all ye weary sons of-pain, 
And toe the tender sod 
O’er worthy Michael Mcllvane, 
A handler of the hod. 


On ‘TimotHy TURNOVER. 
Oh, what a sorry day was that 
When Grim, the undertaker, 
With pie-us cant and well-bread chat, 
Laid out this breath-blown baker! 


On Lazarus LATHEREM, 
Loud sound the trump of fleeting Fame, 
A barber here reposes! 
No more can he our fortunes lame 
Or slice our chins and noses, 


—Author of “Fets and Flashes,” 
in Music Trade Free Press. 





*.*“Test a man’s profession by his practice. 
Physician, heal thyself!’’ Physicians not only 
heal themselves with Kidney-Wort, but prescribe 
it for othe’ s in the worst cases of biliousness and 
constipation, as well as for kidney complaints. 


Wonderful Sales of Beatty’s Organs. 

The sale of Beatty’s organs is unprecedented. During the 
month of November, 1882, 980 were shipped. wing the month 
of Novembr r, 1883, 1,600, and = we are reliably infurmed that 
Mayor Beatty can + carcely supply the demand for his magnificent 
organs. Did you see his wand Holiday offer that appeared in our 
last week’s issue ? You should read it carefully and order with- 
out delay. Itis a decided bargain, 








PRANC’S 
XMAS CARDS. 
SATIN ART PRINTS, 


PRANC’S 


NEW YEAR CARDS. 
RUSKIN CALENDAR 


=S"or 1884. 


For Sale by all Dealers, 





GOLD WATCH FREE! 


The Publishers of the Capitol City Home Guest, the well- 
known Illustrated Literary and Family Magazine, mz ike the fol- 
lowing liberal offer for the Holidays: The person telling us 
the longest verse in the Bible before February 1st, will receive a 
Solid Gold Lady’s Hunting Cased Swiss Watch 
worth $50.0c. If there be more than one correct answer, the sec- 
ond will receive an elegant Stem-Winding Gentleman’s 
Watch. The third a key-winding English Watch. Each 
person must send 25¢. with their answer for which they will receive 
three months’ subscription to the Home Guest, a 50 page II- 
lustrated Holiday Book, 2 Case of 25 Articles that the 
ladies will appreciate and paper containing the names of winners, 


PUBS. HOME GUEST, HARTFORD, CONN. 





sour PIANOS sors 


Square 
Received First Prize aise. Exhibition, Philadel- 
hia, 
Received First Prize & Exhibition, Montreal, Canada, 
1881 and 1882, 


The great success and popularity of. the SOHMER Piano 
among the musical public is the best proof of its excellence. 


SOHMER & CO., 
Nos. 149 to 155 East 14th Street, 
NEW YORE. 


SUPERIOR QUALITY—HIGH CLASS 


MUSICBOXES 


UNEQUALED IN TONE 
AND DURABILITY. 


AM RIE 
Ld Jaga) Scld Bela by the best Dealers 
wal out ee now 


Be eee 












ufacturers 
without intermediate profits, 


LARGE “ro VERY LOW PRICES FOR CASH. 
Send Two-Cent Stamp for Price List. 


C.GAUTSCHI & CO.ewitzenuano 


Salesroomsat |(OISCHESTNUT ST. 
Opp. the Opera House, PHILADELPHIA. 
Q7Call early for good selection and avoid rush of Holidays. 





This Instrument, 

Price $5, wth music, 
Containing twenty-two NOTES 
(Six MORE than is contained in 
any other like instrument), is un- 
equalled for durability, power and 
sweetness of tone, 

Larger sizes for House, Lodge 
and Chapel, contain thirty-two 


THE AUTOPHONE. 


For Grown People and Children. 

THE FINEST AND CHEAPEST 
Automatic Musicat INstRUMENT Ever OFFERED, 
Send for Circular and Catalogue of Music. 
THE AUTOPHONE CO., ITHACA, N. Y. 
Canvassers Wanted. 











Views illustrating every sub- 
A PROFITABLE BUSINESS 


An Stereopticons, all prices. 
a for Heys Exhibition, &c. 

R SMALL CAPITAL. Also Magic 
ow Md for home amusement. 116 e Illustrated tag 
free. McALLISTER, Manufg. Optician, 49 Nassau St., 





THE ANTI-STYLOGRAPH 


(HEARSON'S PATENT, U.S.A. JAN. 10, 1882.) 















PENS TO REFILL, 
(Fine, Medium, or Broad Points), 
40c. PER BOX. 


THE 
ORDINARY 
CHARACTERISTICS 
OF THE 
LEAKING HAND-WRITING 
ANDIS ARE 
READY FOR ENTIRELY 
IMMEDIATE USE _PRESERVED 
$1.00 $1.50 
POCKET Size DESK SIZE 
REQUIRES NO PEN RENEWABLE 
ADJUSTMENT AT PLEASURE 


FITTED WITH A NON-CORRODIBLE PEN: 


Simple in construction and not liable to get out of order. 
FITTED WITH 


PALLADIUM PEN 


(IRIDIUM-POINTED) 
Flezible - — durable 





POCKET SIZE DESK SIZE 


$2.50 $3.00 


SOLD BY AL o STATIONERS. 


THOS. DE LA RUE & Co. 
MANUFACTURERS AND SOLE LICENSEES, 











Stinson & Co. Portland, Maine. 





SEALY, STyiEs.2 


$5 to $20 per day at home. Samples worth $5 free, Address 


LONDON, PARIS, AND NEW YORK. 
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DIAMONDS 


A SPECIALTY 
FINE WATCHES. RICH JEWELRY. 
BENEDICT BROTHERS, 
ONEy STCCr. STORE. 171 Broadwa 
Cor. Cort andt Street, New York. 


BEHNING 


PIANOS 
Over 22,000 Now in Use. Write for Catalogue. 
WAREROOMS, 15 E. 4th ST., N. Y. 


Delivered to any part of the country 
CP ROT ACLES at Philadelphia prices. All sights 
suited. Opera Glasses, Microscopes, 
Telescopes, Photographers’ Outfits 


for Amateurs. Catalogues Free. 
R. & J. BECK, Privaderpnia. 
MB Ml Bye 


Crown Prince of Germany, and formerly with the celebrated Professor A. 
von Graefe, Berlin. 744 Broadway, Cor. Astor Place, N. Y. 


Ladies’ Mi" Fancy Work, 


at p.-4 By mJ eek ant jae oe Grodions 
ery, ‘ork, Knit- 
os a a wirechel Net work, and all 
kinds of fancy Needle ‘work. Beautifully 
printed on fine tinted paper, and contains 
Over 400 Illustrations, 
Comprising designs for Monograms, Ini- 
tials, Edgings, Cross — Point Russe, 
Berlin and Shetland Wool, Appliqué, 
Kate Greenaway designs for: D 
etc. Handkerchief borders, Macramé, 
Holbein Work, Java Canvas, Frin 
Turkish Rugs, Fhe Cushions, Foot 














Stools, Work Baskets, J.ambrequins, 
Work = 3, Scrap Baskets, Tabletop pat- 
terns, Folding Screens, Sofa Cushions 


mee © seperas Wall Pockets, Towel 
Tidies, ‘Work Bags, Coote, 
Chair Sekt School Bags, Patch Work, 
Tricot and Burlaps, Wood 1 Baskets, Bibs, 
Shoe Bags, Jewel Boxes, Knitted Jackets, 
Pillow Shams, and hundreds of other de- 
signs in fancy work. 
Plain Directions with each design. 
Jennie June in her preface to this book, 
Says: ** The present volume does not pre- 
tend to furnish the theory or practice of 
the highest Needle work ‘art, but it does 
aim to supply within its — a _— 
voriety of excellent designs— every 
of which is useful, for dress or “howeeholil iemetiene —than 


— i before been gathered within the leaves of one 


Ever: will find this hook 
valuable fe ray who love a p seetel Companion ané tn- 


—— post-paid, only te toate Five Books for $2.00. Get 


four friends te send wit 
Agents wanted. Large wecion’ a Set your book free, 


catalo 
. TRIFET, 19 | Franklin St., Boston, Mass. 


Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Candies in the World, put up in hand- 
some boxes. Allstrictly pure. Suitable 
for presents. ‘Try it once. 


Address Cc. Fs CUNTHER, Confectioner, 
8 Madison St., Chicago. 


LIGHTNING SEWER! 


Wanted. THE WILSON SEW- 
ING ‘ACHIN E CO., Chicago or New York. 


$66 a week in your own town. Terms and §$& outfit free. Address 
H. Hauietr & Co., Portland, Maine. 


This elegant solid plain ring, made of 
Heavy 18 K. Rolled Gold, packed ia 
Velvet Casket, w warranted & years, 
t-paid, 45c., 8 for $1.25. BO 

ards, “Beauties,” all Gold, 14 


etss at ee eee ee 
an is 0} il ROOK, 
U. 8. CARD CO., CENT conn 


Best TRUSS ever used. 


Improved Elastic Truss. Positively 
A cures Rupture. 
Sent by mail everywhere. 
Write for full descriptive circulars” 
to the 
N. Y. ELASTIC TRUSS CO., 
744 Broapway, New York. 


ALL-NIGHT INHALATION! 
A Positive Revolution in the Treatment of Diseases of the Respiratory Organs. 


THE PILLOW-INHALER! 
us This wonderful ap liance i is cur- 
ing ‘‘ hopeless cases *’ of CATARRH 
and ConsumpTIvE diseases. It ap- 
plies Medicated and Curative Air 
to the mucous lining of the Nose, 
Throat and Lungs ALL NIGHT, 
. whilst sleeping as usual. Perfectly 
comfortable, safe and pleasant. /¢ 
is a radical and permanent cure 
Jor Catarrh, Bronchitis, Asthma, 
(Being CURED.) and rere, tion. 
Es planatory a a Book of rey sent ne 


HE FO = biileasiph ia, Pa. 


Please mention Puck when writing. 


Morphine Habit Cured in 10 
OP| to 20 days. No pay till Cured, 
bn J. yt, Lebanon, Uiiw 



































An exchange says: ‘Sullivan, the pugilist, 
wants to wager $1,000 that he can knock down 
an ox with his bare fist.” Well, why don’t he 
wager, if he wants to? Nobody will prevent 
him from doing that, though Henry Bergh does 
say Sullivan sha’n’t knock the ox down if he 
can help it. It would be worth money to see 
Henry trying to exercise moral suasion on 
John L.—Lowell Citizen. 


A NAVAL cadet at Annapolis has succeeded 
in kicking a foot-ball one hundred and fifty 
feet. A man who is as spry as that on his feet 
could save himself by jumping overboard if his 
ship was sinking. But it is a question whether, 
with our navy in its present condition, it is best 
to graduate cadets who could kick a hole right 
through an iron-clad.—Peck’s Sun, 


A DRAMATIC critic says the voice of Vicini, 
Mapleson’s new tenor, “is harsh and unpleas- 
ant in the middle register.”” Perhaps the damper 
is out of repair; or the flues may be choked 
up, preventing a sufficient draft. Vicini should 
send his register to some machine-shop in the 
vicinity and have it overhauled.—Norristown 
Herald, 


IF conscience is what makes cowards of us 
all, there ought to be a great many brave men, 
these days.— Philadelphia Call, 





Men of all ages, who suffer from Low Spirits, 
Nervous Debility and premature Decay, may have 
life, health and vigor renewed by the use of the 
Marston Bolus treatment WITHOUT STOMACH 
MEDICATION. Consultation free. Send for de- 
scriptive treatise. MARSTON REMEDY O0., 46 
W. 14th Street, New York. 





No Christmas Table should be without a bottle of 
Angostura Bitters, the world-renowned appetizer of ex- 
quisite flavor. Ask for the genuine article, manufactured by Dr. 
J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. 


Wee AG PIUSIO As fete. i 





CANTERN: 


AND VIEW S| 


od ate OE TERNS AND SLIDES WANTED. 
TM AGIO PANE ORGANINA CO., Philada., Pae 


PEARLS IN THE MOUTH. 











Beauty and Fragrance 


Are Communicated to the Mouth by 


SOZODONT, 


which renders the teeth pearly white, the gums rosy, and the 
breath sweet. By those who have used it, it is regarded as an in- 
dispensable adjunct of the toilet. It thoroughly removes tartar 


from the teeth, without injuring the enamel. 


SOLD BY DRUGGISTS. 





** Towe my 
Restoration 
to JTcalth 
and Beauty 


~ to the 
~) CUTICURA 


yu REMEDIES.” 


eae) ~ of 6 Bos- 
n lady. 


ISFIGURING Humors, Humilating Pca Itching Tor- 
tures, Scrofula, Salt Rheum, and Infantile Humors cured by 
the Curicura Remepirs, 

CutTicurA REsoLtvrnt, the new blood purifier, cleanses the 
blood and perspiration of impurities and poisonous elements, and 
thus removes the cause. 

Cuticura, the great Skin Cure, instantly allays Itching and 
Inflammation, clears the Skin and Scalp, heals Ulcers and Sores, 
and restores the Hair. 

Cuticura Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier and Toilet Requi- 
site, prepared from Curicura, is indispensable in treating Skin 
—* Baby Humors, Skin Blemishes, Sunburn, and Greasy 

kin 

Curticura Remenpies are absolutely pure, and the only infallible 
Blood Purifiers and Skin Beautifiers. 

Sold everywhere. Price, Cuticura, 50 certs; Soap, 25 cents; 
Resolvent, $1. Porter DruG AND CHEMICAL Co., Boston, Mass. 


RAWSON'S (accci..)U. $. ARMY 


SUSPENSORY BANDAGES. 

A Perfect Fit Guaranteed. Support, Relief, Comfort. 
Automatically Adjustable. Displacement Impossible. 
The individual wearing it will not be conscions of its presence 

Lecture on Nervous Tension and Circular mailed free. 
Sold by Druggists. (Every Bandage\S, E. G. RAWSON, Patentee, 
Sent by mail sately.\ Guaranteed. ) Saratega Springs, N. Y 
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HOLIDAY GiIiETS. 

A GREAT VARIETY OF FINE 
Meerschaum Pipes and Cigar Holders. 
Also a fine assortment of 
AMBER GOODS ALWAYS UN HAND. 


Cc. STEHR, 
347 BROOME STREET. (Occidental Hotel). 








HUMOROUS. PATHETIC. DRAMATIC. 
THE ELOCUTIONISTS’ ANNUAL, No. il. 
READINGS. DIALOGUES. TABLEAUX. 


Contains the Popular Selections of the Year. Sold by all 
Booksellers, or will be sent, postpaid, upon receipt of price. Two 
Hundred Pages, Cloth, Sixty Cts.; Paper, Thirty-five Cts, 

NATIONAL SCHOOL oF ELocuTION AND Oratory, 
(Publication Department), 1416 & 1418 Chestnut St., Philadelphia. 





Elegant Imp. Chromo Cards, name in new script type, onl 

10c., 13 pks. $1, or 10 pks. for $1 and choice free fheak 
some gold ring, plain, chased, fancy or stone setting, or tortoise 
2-blade knife, SNOW & CO., Meriden, Ct, 


RUPTURE 


Relievedand cured without the i —s trusses inflict by Dr. J. A. 
SHERMAN’S method, Office, 251 Broadway, New York. His 
book, with strong endorsements and photographic likenesses of 
bad cases before and after cure, mailed for ten cents. 


BONDS. 
WITH 


FIVE DOLLARS 


You Can Buy A Wore 
IMPERIAL AUSTRIAN VIENNA CITY 


GOVERNMENT BOND, 


Which bonds are issued and secured by the Government, wee are 
redeemed 


FOUR TIMES ANNUALLY, 


Until each and every bond is redeemed with a larger or smaller 
premium. Every bond must draw a Premium, as there are no 
BLANKS. The three highest Premiums amount to 
200,000 Florins, 

50, 000 Florins, 

30, 000 Florins, 
And bonds not drawing one of the above Premiums must be re- 
deemed with at less 130 Florins. 

The next Redemption takes place on the 


2nd of January, 1884. 


And every bond bought of us on or before the 2nd of January is 

entitled to the whole Premium that may be drawn thereon on 

that date. Out-of-town orders, sent in REGISTERED LETTERS, and 

inclosing $5, will secure one of these bonds for the next drawing. 
For orders, circulars, or any other information, address 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING CO., 


160 Fulton Street, cor. Broadway, New York City. 
[Established in 1874. t 
Ba The above Government Bonds are not to be compared with 
any Lottery whatsoever, and do not conflict with any of the laws 
of the United States. 
N. B.—In writing please state that you saw this in English Puck. 
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PUCK. 





NO 
MAS ABLE 
MAS ABLE 


MAS ABLE 


Should be without a bottle 








NCOSTURA 
NCOSTURA 


phn 
ITTERS. 
The world renowned appetizer of exquisite flavor, 


Beware of Counterfeits, Ask your 
Grocer and Druggist for the Genuine 
Article, 


SLIP: Excite the appetite, 
s moderately itincrease 
», the temperature of the 

y = body and force of the 

< circulation, and give 

tone and strength to 
the aystem. They are 
the best $ for Co Cocktails. 


M. LESLIE, 
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“THE spell is past, 
The dream is o’er””— 
The old man hid 
Behind the door; 
And—well, ‘‘’nuff ced,” 
Imagine why 
We never speak 
As we pass by. 
—Somerville Journal, 


A BICYCLE club composed wholly of temper- 
ance men has been formed in London. The 
popular idea, however, is that a drunken man 
is never injured by a fall, and in accordance 
with that idea temperance and bicycling would 
be inconsistent. —Lowell Citizen, 


“SHE a great artist!’ contemptuously ejacu- 
lated a prima-donna: “ Why, there was no brass 
band on the tug-boat that went down the har- 
bor to meet her, and she wasn’t even inter- 
viewed. And she thinks she can sing!””—Bos- 
ton Musical Record, 


MATTHEW ARNOLD was as surprised to see an 
Indian studying at Dartmouth College as an or- 
dinary Englishman would have been if told that 
buffalos were not hunted at the upper end of 
Broadway.—Harfford Post, 


CANNIBALS look upon the little son of a mis- 
sionary as a broth of a boy.—Drake’s Magazine, 


*For years Mrs. Lydia E. Pinkham has been con- 
tending with the terrible hydra known as Disease, 
with what surprising success many who were in 
the serpe t’s coils will testify. Often ha; the 
powerless victim been snatched from the open jaws 
ofthe destroyer. In smiting the head of this mon- 
ster Mrs. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound is far 
more efficacious than the processes of potential 
and actual cautery. 











$50, ()()() 1H PREMIUMS = SUBSCRIBERS 


This Offer good till March 1st, 1884, only. 


GRAND CAPITAL 


Last year the well-known and reliable publishers of THE 

gave away $60, 
id subscribers, 

jecided to give soo $50 000 


END 50 CE ‘here are no 


PREMIUM OF $10,000 Ik 


CASH. 


NAL O 


1 in Curomos and other Pictures 1 OUSE ENOLD eo IS ‘h4 pL) DF NEW, ¥ of YOR 
‘nis year, 00 ine, the fact that people have about all the pictures they need for the present, they have 
in valuable Presents a on in value from §Q cents to $10,000. Every ‘Subs 


TS and we will ie your name on oar snbscrintion book for six months and 
send you a numbered receip , which wiil entitie you to one of the 


END 
ALL A Wes 
ission to the 


RNIVA L AN 


AC= 
g A FE to be t 
iD RAYE HeeENT Tet i884. oxay ot our GRAND CARNIVAL 4 


LIST of PRESENTS t E ‘AWARDED OUR SUBSCRIBERS. 


h. 
in an: $100 each 
= meer on 9 yr? Dinner Sots, 3 + piers 
‘att 5 we 
Bo Ladies’ Golld Gold Wetehes ga0'es. $i — 
26 Gents’ a tee = Gold b marae gee a 
26 Ladies’ Bings, $50 ench.. 


= Boys? ome Sliver Watches, $10 each. 
Chatelaine ES. 830 $8 _ 
e 


293 00 SEWING, MACHINE 

00 El t Ph h a. 

500 Fleval Antogreptralbame, 
La 

500 Sets Silver Plated Tea Spoons... 
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uch, and we will explain briefly. Our business last year amounted to L' 
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NOW DEPOSITED 


hout re regard to Premiums. 


ARGE for these presents, the 60 cents fs the regular UR Dre price 


RO Fit 
entitling them toa year’s sub- 
jpty, for doubt $1.00, many will went to know how 


them 
in bank Bank to secure the Cash Presents. It costs 





for advertising and other Our 


30, 10,000 i pa~ 
SI0.De in the JOURNAL more than pays for printing it, eo that we can give every present as agreed, and have 
0.000 profit left besides your future on As to our responsibility we refer you te any Bank, Express Company, 


our or reputable Merchant in New Yor 


YOUR SUBSCRIPTION FREE, coca ec vit cond aie subectiptions ont sts meme 


bered recripts. Send 


$5.00, with the nxme ot ten friends or acquaintances, and we will send twelve sub- 


scriptions and twelve numbered receipts, and go on, thus giving youan extra receipt and subscription for eve y five sub- 


ecribers yousendin, GAMPLE COPIES F 


MEE. Money in sums of one or two dollars may be sent in ordinary 


letter ; larver sums should be sent by recistered letter or Post Office order. Postage Stamps taken, 
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weet in use at the Grand Conservatory of Music. EASY. 
Warerooms: 26 W. 23rd St., N.Y. 





Universally 
acknowledged to be 
the purest and 
Finest 


MOET 
& 
CHANDON'”....... 


GREEN SEAL (Sillery Mousseux Superieur). 
WHITE SEAL (Cremant d’Ay blanc). 
GOLD SEAL (Grand Cremant Imperial). 

FOR SALE EVERYWHERE. 

















The Oldest and Best of all 
STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New York. 


P, LENK & C0. 
OHIO WINES. 


178 Duane Street, 
NEW YORK. 


PROSPECT BREWERY, 


Cor. Eleventh and Oxford Sts., 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
The highly celebrated 


BUDWEIS LAGER BEER 


from this Brewery is particularly adapted to Export in Barrels as 
well as in Bottles. Its keeping qualities are unsurpassed. Wealso 
recommend our 


HERCULES MALT WINE 
as the purest, most wholesome, and cheapest Extract of Malt in 


existence. . 
aar AGENTS WANTED. -@s 


A. WEIDMANN & CO., 


Sos BROADWAY, 
Cor. Duane Street, NEW YORK, 
Importers and Manufacturers of 


TOYS, FIREWORKS, 


Masks, Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles and other 
Material for Costumes, etc. 


D YOUNG MEN to learn tel- 


BOKER’S BITTERS 



















egraph Paying situations 
ee eranteed. end for terms. 


COMMERCIAL R. R. TELEGRAPH COLLEGE, Ann Arbor, Mich. 
THE MOST POPULAR IN USE. 


4 E N a Nos.: 048, 14, 130,333, 161. 
For SALE BY ALL a one athe, 
eurkn Gandes i Z THe ohn &t., New York. 


DYKE’S BEARD ELIXIR 
Forces luxuriant Whis- §Befo 
kers. or hair on bald heads in 20 to 











ackage with direct 25 cons, 4 ly ‘ 


sealed and post: 
o eremnge or eiver. L. A. L. SHITH & CO., Cm Palatine, Li, 


When T say cure, T do not mean 

Merely to stopthem for atime and 

then have them return again, I 

=e. ieee I nave made 

the disease of FITS, EPILEPSY or F. SICKNESS a life-long 

study. I warrant my *remedy tocure ke poosey cases, Because others 

have failed is no reason for not now receiving a cure. Send at once 

for a treatise and a Free Bottle of my infallible remedy. Give Express 

and Post Office. It costs you nothing for a trial, and I willcure you 
Address Dr. H. G, ROOT, 183 Pearl Street, New York. 


] DR. H. H. KANE, 
of the yn 

a Home, now offers a 
ereby any one can cure 
himeelf at home quickly and 

painlessly. For testimonials, and endorsements, letters f 

Saincnt medica: men, and a full description of the Heeobrenling 
address H. H. KANE, A.M., M.D., 46 W. 14th St. New York. 














SPENCERIAN 


STEEL 
PENS 





In 20 Numbers, of superior English make, suited to every style of writing. A Sample of 
each for trial, by mail, on receipt of 25 Cemts. Ask your Staticner for the SPENCERIAN PENS. 


IVISON, BLAKEMAN, TAYLOR & CO., New York. 
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PUCK. 











iniiein MESH 
ns ecrngcanctiined 


Cloth of Gold <~-, 


13 First Prize Medals. By W.S. Kimball & Co. 








IMPORTANT TO SUBSCRIBERS 
TO PUCK. 


We are now prepared to supply subscribers and the trade in 
general with our handsome cases, in dark brown cloth and gilt, 
for binding Puck in regular book-form. This method enables 
subscribers to have their volumes bound in a uniform and econo- 
mical manner, which are items worthy of consideration. These 
covers are finished, with regard to taste and durability, in a neat 
substantial style. Any bookbinder will bind your volume of 
Puck in one of our covers at a nominal price, thus forming a 
highly interesting humorous and satirical chronicle of the times, 
and an important acquisition to any library. The cases hold one 
volume (26 numbers), which we think the most serviceable size» 
and more convenient to handle than a book containing 52 num 
Price 75 cents. By mail to any part of the U.S., $1.00. 


KEPPLER & SCHWARZMAN 
Publishers of Puck, 
21—25 Warren St. 


bers. 





FOR 
A 


PRESENT 
FOUNTOGRAPH 


BUY 
A 





Always Writes. Ink Lasts 10 Days. 
Never Clogs. ren Lasts Years. 
A PRACTICAL FOUNTAIN HOLDER, WITH AN OR- 
DINARY GOLD PEN. VERY SIMPLE. NO MA- 
CHINERY. PERFECT. 


The A. S. FRENCH CoO., 
199 Broadway, (Ground Floor W. U. Telegraph Building). 
Also Sole Manufacturers of the Celebrated 
MACHKININON PENS, 


THE ONLY nes x POINTED STYLOGRAPHIC PEN 
N THE WORLD 





Hi Ey 


BITTERS, 


excellent appetizing tonic of ae flavor, now used over the 
walt world, cures hy i psia, Diarrhea, Fever and Ague, «nd all 
disorders of the Digestive Orga —¥ A few drops imparta de icious, flavor 
to a glass ofcham to all summer drinks. Try ft, nd 
beware of counterfeits. Ack 9 hed grocer or Ly for the genuine 
article, manufactured by DR. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS, 


J. W. WUPPERMANN, SOLE AGENT. 
51 BROADWAY, N; Y, 





DOLLARS “SQUFFS 


>. "OF THE 


N’BRANE 


<4 ARE SUPERIOR TO ALL OTHERS 








itive 
or the 


Geo.B.CLuetT,Bro.&Co. 


} INS r ION its use thousands 


of cases of the worst kind and of long standing have been cured 

80 strong is my faith in itsefficacy,thatI willsend TWO BOTTLES TREE’ 
together with» VALUABLE TREATISE on this disease, to any sufferer. 
Give Express and P. 0. address DR. T. A. SLOCUM, 181 Pearl St., N. Y. 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. For particulars address with stamp to 
H. EICKHORN, No. 6 St. Mark’s fee, New York. 


Thavea 








SPECIAL NOTICE. 
Numbers 6, 9, 10, 14, 16, 22, 25, 26, 29, 38, 53, 56, 


58, 67, 69, 72, 74, 76, 79, 85, 87 and 108 of English 
Puck will be bought at this office at 10 cents per copy. 





MARK TWAIN AGGRIEVED. 


WHY A STATUE OF LIBERTY WHEN WE HAVE 
ADAM? 

Mark Twain was asked to contribute to the 
album of artists’ sketches and autograph letters, 
to be raffled for at the Bartholdi pedestal fund 
art loan exhibition, and this is his response, 
which accompanied his contribution: 

You know my weakness for Adam, and you 
know how I have struggled to get him a monu- 
ment and failed. Now, it seems to me, here is 
my chance. What do we care for a statue of 
Liberty when we’ve got the thing itself in its 
wildest sublimity ? What you want of a monu- 
ment is to keep you in mind of something you 
haven’t got—something you’ve lost. Very well; 
we haven’t lost Liberty; we’ve lost Adam. An- 
other thing: What has Liberty done for us? 
Nothing in particular that I know of. What 
have we done for her? Everything. We’ve 
given her a home, and a good home, too. And 
if she knows anything, she knows it’s the first 
time she ever struck that novelty. She knows 
that when we took her in she had been a mere 
tramp for 6,000 years, Biblical measure. Yes, 
and we not only ended her troubles and made 
things soft for her permanently, but we made 
her respectable—and that she hadn’t ever been 
before. And now, after we’ve poured out these 
Atlantics of benefits upon this aged outcast, lo! 
and behold you, we are asked to come forward 
and set up a monument to her! Go to. Let 
her set up a monument to us if she wants to do 
the clean thing. 

But suppose your statue represented her old, 
bent, clothed in rags, downcast, shame-faced, 
with the insults and humiliation of 6,000 years, 
imploring a crust and an hour’s rest for God’s 
sake at our back door ?-—-come, now you’re shout- 
ing! ‘That’s the aspect of her which we need 
to be reminded of, lest we forget it—not this 
proposed one, where she’s hearty and well-fed, 
and holds up her head and flourishes her hos- 
pitable schooner of flame, and appears to be 
inviting all the rest of the tramps to come over. 
Oh, go to—this is the very insolence of pros- 
perity. 

But, on the other hand—look at Adam. 
What have we done for Adam? Nothing. 
What has Adam done for us? Everything. 
He gave us life, he gave us death, he gave us 
heaven, he gave us hell. These are inestimable 
privileges— and remember, not one of them 
should we have had without Adam. Weil, then, 
he ought to have a monument—for evolution is 
steadily and surely abolishing him; and we 
must get up a monument, and be quick about 
it, or our children’s children will grow up igno- 
rant that there ever was an Adam. With trifling 
alterations, this present statue will answer very 
well for Adam. You can turn that blanket 
into an ulster without any trouble; part the 
hair on one side, or conceal the sex of his head 
with a fire-helmet, and at once he’s a man; 
put a harp and a halo and a palm branch in 
the left hand to symbolize a part of what Adam 
did for us, and leave the fire-basket just where 
it is, to symbolize the rest. My friend, the 
father of life and death and taxes has been 
neglected long enough. Shall this infamy be 
allowed to go on, or shall it stop right here ? 

Is it but a question of finance? Behold the 
inclosed (paid bank) checks. Use them as freely 
as they are freely contributed. Heaven knows 
I would there were a ton of them; I would send 
them all to you, for my heart is in this sublime 
work! Ss. L. C. 


Tus is the time of the year when the girl 
makes her best young man a pair of slipper- 
tops, and nine times out of ten she surprises him 
by making them as big as a door-mat.— Phila. 
Krontkle- Herald, 





COLUMBIA BICYCLES 


AND 


TRICYCLES. 


THE POPULAR STEEDS OF TO-DAY. 
Send 3-cent stamp for illustrated catalogue. 
THE POPE M’F’G CO., 

597 Washington Street, Boston. 


IMPORTANT TO SUBSCRIBERS 


ae 2 Gee 


We are now prepared to supply subscribers and the trade in 








general with our handsome cases, in dark brown cloth and gilt, 
for binding Puck in regular book-form. This method enables 
subscribers to have their volumes bound in a uniform and econo- 
These 
covers are finished, with regard to taste and durability, in a neat 
substantial style. Any bookbinder will bind your volume of 
Puck in one of our covers at a nominal price, 


mical manner, which are items worthy of consideration. 


thus forming a 
highly interesting humorous and satirical chronicle of the times, 
and an important acquisition to any library. The cases hold one 
volume (26 numbers), which we think the most serviceable size, 
and more convenient to handle than a book containing 52 num- 
bers. Price 75 cents. By mail to any part cf the U. S., $1.00, 
KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, 
Publishers of Puck, 
Warren St 
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M =tTROPOLITAN OPERA HOUSE. 
GRAND ITALIAN OPERA, 

Mr. Henry E. ABBEY......c000 eocees Director. 
MONDAY, WEDNESDAY and FRIDAY EVENINGS, and 
SATURDAY MATINEE. 

Mmes. Christine Nilsson, Trebelli, Sembrich, Fursch-Madi, Valleria. 
Sig. Campanini, Sig. Stagno, Sig. Del "Puente, Sig. Kaschmann. 

Sunpay Eveninc, Granp ConcerT. 





STANDARD THEATRE. 


Messrs. Brooks & Dickson......Lessees and Managers. 


** ESTRELLA,” 


New Comic Opera"by W. PARKE and L. SEARELLE. 


GFPAN D OPERA HOUSE. 

Lessee and Manager..........-: Mr. Henry E. Appey. 
WM. J. SCANLAN in Bartley Campbell’s play, 
**FRIEND AND FOE,” 

Introducing several of his original songs, including ‘‘ Peek-a-Boo.” 
Every Evening at 8; and Matinée Saturday at 2, 








THE 


CHARITY BALL 


OF 1884 
WILL TAKE PLACE AT, THE 


METROPOLITAN OPERA HOUSE, 


THURSDAY, JANUARY 3rd, 
UNDER THE USUAL MANAGEMENT. 





Boxes are in charge of Mrs. 


Thomas Hitchcock, No. 8 East 
2gth Street. . 


e Nrenold, 
oO 
~~ As 0. 


GENTLEMEN’S FURNISHING DEP'T. 


We are exhibiting a splendid line of Holiday 
Novelties in Silk, Velveteen, and Cloth Dressing 
Gowns and Smoking Jackets, Paris and London 
styles in Neckwear, rich silk Mufflers, Neck and 
Pocket Handkerchiefs, Silk and Flannel Paja- 
mas, Dress Shirts, Collars and Cuffs, Cloth Car- 
riage and Lap Robes, Chamois Underwear, Med- 
icated Scarlet Flannel Shirts and Drawers, to- 
gether with a fine stock of Evening, Street, and 
Driving Gloves, Umbrellas, &c., &c. 





Proadway KS 19th dt. 


New York. 








72 A WEEK, $12 a day at home easily made. 
Address, Truz & Co., Augusta, Maine. 


Costly outfit free. 





















































\) Just for the Fun of the Thing. 
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4) The Fun Increases. 
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LAVGHING 
GAS. - 








5) Uproariously Jolly. 


Y ! 
ONTOS Avy 
NOOR 1 j 


3) The Fun Commences. 





Worn Out, Your Grown-Up Children Will “Sit On” You. 





SAA SOE MD oe BCD ENED NOT bd ERIN EO on 


6) The Wind-Up of a Funny Life—When You Are Old and 





OFFICE OF "PUCK" 23 WARREN ST. NEW YORK. 


MARRYING FOR FUN. 


MAYER, MERKEL & OTTMANN. LITH. 2!1- 25 WARREN ST 


NY. 











